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satisfaction to one's conscience. When the tiger is killed, there is a destroyer the less, either of man or of his possessions. It is rare to find a buffalo that is really offensive : the churlish old bull that we, killed at the Babupalit nullah deserved his fate for his selfish appropriation of the only water supply within reasonable distance of the village ; but it is not often that the people suffer in this way from the presence of buffaloes. The damage they do is mainly damage to crops ; and they are so like the tame buffalo, from which we get so much milk for our domestic use, that there is little satisfaction in compassing*' Cheir death. Indeed, they are much finer animals, and I always felt computation in shooting them.
We got no bison at Khariar. We did not attempt to go to the place among the hills where the Rajah told us they were to be found ; but later on, in the Chanda District, when I was Commissioner of Nagpur, some friendly Gonds showed me bison in the jungle. Once during the rains I ran out from Chanda to a forest bungalow, some fifteen or twenty miles away, and slept the night there. My Gond friends, who had often been with me on other expeditions, woke me at three in the morning, and took me to a place quite close by where there was a salt-lick. We arrived there just after the herd had left, so we had a long stern chase. The fallen leaves were sodden with the rain, and it was easy to walk through the jungle without making a noise ; and we walked at a great pace fol-
lowing clear tracks. As^e were pushing on after having walked about ten miless we heard a roaring such as one hears in the Z<to*when the animals are to be fed. I inquired in a whisper from the Gond, wKb' was beside me, what it meant. He said, " It is a bison." The word he used was " Gaur " ; for there are few sibilant sounds in the jungle language of the Gonds. They use sounds that do not travel. The noise was directly on our right, so I put two Muhammadan Chaprasis* who were with me into trees t<5 mark the tracks we were about to
* Menial servants or orderlies.